Those Quarrelsome Bonapartes
Lorraine; fifty thousand Austrians and Sardinians had*
struck across Switzerland; while just over the hills, and
a little to the west and north of him, lay Wellington with
eighty thousand English, Scotch, Belgians, Dutch, Saxe-
Weimarites, Brunswickers, and Hanoverians; and, due
north, Bliicher plodded on with a hundred and twenty
thousand Prussians. Three quarters of a million all told,
with others mobilizing; and he had, with Rapp's and
Suchet's detachments, not much more than a fifth of that
number. But there was a way out, the old way, with bril-
liant thrust and hammer-stroke to beat them separately
before they could unite and crush him.
All had begun well, so far as his immediate moves were
concerned; but already his commanders were bungling
badly. Still, he had beaten Bliicher, the day before, and
now was driving the Prussians before him. Just over the
rise of ground ahead was Grouchy's corps, which had
caught up with the retreating Prussians. He himself was
bringing up the center. And over the hills, a little to the
west, Ney, with the left wing, was driving up a parallel
road toward Quatre-Bras to attack Wellington while
establishing a liaison with the center at the cross-road.
Over the rise of ground ahead he heard the crackle of
musketry. A little cloud of dust whirled down the road
toward him, and from it an eclaireur emerged, reporting
that the Prussians were intrenched, over the rise, in force;
that Grouchy was holding them. Again, from beyond the
hills to the west, he heard cannon rumbles; Ney must be
engaged at Quatre-Bras, though he had failed to effect a
junction at the cross-road, as scheduled; and the two
wings should be in touch with each other.
Over the hill in front he now hurried his legions, to
474

